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MONDAY, MARCH 18, 1839. s«s $Brtce One Penny 


‘THE DUKE AND THE GARDENERS. 


The Duke of Cambridge seems to be literally in the market 
as a Lion of any kind, and he don’t seem to care what the sub- 
ject is, so as he is enabled to extract from it, one drop of that 
dirty liquid, commonly called popularity. 

The other day, he dined at the f reemason’s Tavern, and pre- 
sided at the dinner of the Drury Lane Theatrical Fund and 
now he has consented to enrol himself under the banners of the 
frozen out gardeners. We think a poll with a cabbage on the 
top of it ought to be immediately quartered with the arms 
of his Royal Highness, for he has literally thrown himself 
into the arms of those miserable objects who perambulate 
| the public thoroughfares in the winter time with blue aprons 

fand rampant cabbage leaves, soliciting in wretched verse 

| still more wretched music, the charity of passengers. 

' We admit that Royalty can scarcely be employed in any 
| thing better than in giving its support to the cause of charity, 

ibut when the Duke of Cambridge at once identifies himself 
with that miserable class, the frozen out Gardeners of the 
‘united kingdom, we lament to say that we think that he 1s 
‘in rather too great a degree unbending from the dignity of 

a royal dukedom. 

a THE QUSEN AND THES BEASTS. 


| ‘The recent unfortunate case in which a young man iost 
his life by the bite of one of the tamed beasts, now the 
chief attraction in the dramatic world, is one which ought to 
| be pressed on the attention of Her Majesty. 

She willdo well to refiect upon the circumstance which is 
| certainly the effect of the present fashion for introducing 
‘animals as portions of dramatic entertainment: and she will 
| do well also to consider how far her own example has tended 
to give this fashion encourayei: ent. There can be no blame 
,attached to the managers who introduce these things, but 
'there is no doubt that the public taste (in compliance with 
| which they are forced to do so) is disgusting and repre- 
! hensible. 

We do hope that the circumstance we have noticed, will 
ii se have the effect of checking her Majesty’s untameable incli- 
MR. JEFFERIN). OF COVENT GARDEN. nation for such vulear and brutal @xbibitions. 
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THE LORD MAYOR AND THE COALS. 

The Lord Mayor and Lord Londonderry are at it in style, and 
it is rumoured that Lord Londonderry challenged his Lordship 
to fight, but the Mayor not being in fighting trim declined. 
Hobler has been very silent in the business, clearly showing how 
well he understands the duties of fool, for on the first attack on 
the poor coals by the Lord Mayor, he received the next night a 
present of twenty tons, which completely shut his mouth. 


UNFORTUNATE MISS DAVYS. 





The manner in which the young lady’s name has _ been intro- 
duced by both parties of the press is truly scandalous. One side 
attacks her, and the other defends her; so that her character is 
like a child attacked by a wolf and defended by a tiger. The 
wolf attempts to bite and the tiger gives a terrific claw, quite ina 
friendly way of course, to rescue the infant from the mouth of 
its aggressor. 

So it is with character when placed between newspapers, one 
opposing and the other defending it. On one side the welfish 
gripe of slander, on the other side the tiger like defence maiming 
the character away, giving ita fierce tug to get it out of the 
jaws of the wolf; but in doing so necessarily inflicting a wound 
upon that whch is so delicate that even to touch it, is to tear 
it, so sensitively bright that even to breathe upon it, is to 
sully it. 

Private character is in fact never completely what it ought 
to be, execpt so long as it is strectly private It is to make an 
humble comparison, like a cat’s tail all very spleudid in the 
dark, but to throw any light at all uponit is to deprive it of 
its best ornament. Not but what a character may be very res- 
pectable, even with the broad face of public observation full upon 
it, and so may be a cats tail, a very repectable cat’s tail in full 
dav light; but the character is not so spotless and the tail not so 
brilliant, as under the other circumstances above alluded to. 

These observations are induced by the case of ‘ poor Miss Da- 
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THE LENTEN ENTERTAINMENTS 

The knotty point is likely to be settled at last, and thanks 
to Tom Duncombe, actors will not hereafter be placed upon 
short allowance; nay, even the illegitimates will become le- 
gitimate, and the fear of informations and penalties will no 
longer stare them in the face. Minors will be Majors, and the 
Majors we presume will clain: the distinguishing cognomen 
of * Nationals!’ Lord John declared that a good play was 
the most rational amusement inthe world. We hope when 
the subject comes before Parliament, the wisdom of that 
erudite body will draw the distinguishing line between the 
rational aud the irratio:al drama: that is, between the plays 
of Shakspeare and the melodramas of Fitzball—between 
the taste to exhibitions of feeding the Living Lions, and 
the tasteful piece of the ‘Lady of Lyons,’ — between 
dancing Mortals, and dancing Dogs, Monkeys, and Goats. 
We trust that a wise legislature will, at least, point out 
the impropriety «f converting a classic dome into a bear 
garden, or the Temple of Apollo into an arena for the display 
of quadrupical learning. Let us hope that with the new 
era that is about to break on the theatrical world, that 
reason will regain its empire, and that sense may no longer 
be sacrificed to sound and fury, signifying rothing | Wo 
have a right to anticipate such a glorious event. The schoo!- 
master has been abroad; literature has made rapid strides ; 
music has diffused its ‘ sweet sounds’ on the land, and, as 
if with a magic spell enraptured all hearts with its soul- 
soothing harmony: but above all, Majesty has lent its aid, 
and by patronising, cast a brilliant halo around 

THE BRITISH STAGE! 
‘ Ever-blooming sweets! which from the store 
Of nature fair imagination culls.’ 

That the drama is the only true medium through which we 
see ourselves in all our varied forms, is an undisputed fact, 


vys unfortunate Miss Davys a young lady of the most spotless| denied by none whose liberality of mind keeps pace with 


integrity, and most hoourable character, who because she hap- learning and a refined taste. 


pens to be in the enjoyment of the favour of her queen, has 
been made the subject of unkind and unjust attaeks by one par- 
iy, and well meaning but rude and troublesome defences by the 
other party. Well may Miss Davys exclaim ‘a plague on both 
your parties,’ her position between the two reminds us of a tin 
soldier put up by two boys to play with, one aiming at it witha 
pea-shooter, and the other warding off the blow with enthusias- 
tic violence. En ee Me) 
—* NOBLEMEN OF NATURE. 


THE 





We were not aware that there was any particular grade 
of nobility called the noblemen of nature, or that there was 
any natural Peerage, though we are quite conversant with 
the facts, that a great portion of the peerage are naturals. 
We are, however, not prepared to go the undivided hog in 
that species of clap-trap which creates a sort of sentimental 
peerage, under the title of the noblemen of nature. 

A man the other day gave a dying womantwopence. The 
man himself when he gave it being what is vulgarly termed 
rather ffesh, and his benevolence being very probably 
acted upon if not entirely prompted by streams of generous 
gin, and heart-cheering heavy wet. That aman should give 
twopence under such circumstances is not very surprising, 
and perhaps the greater wonder is, that he had not given a 
great deal more if he had only happened to carry it in his 
pocket. The jury on the inquest, however, grew so enthusi- 
astic about the gift of twopence, that they occupied half an 
hour in a round of puffs for the donor of this glorious sti- 
pend, and insisted several times on calling him “ One of 
Nature’s Nobleman. We wish him all the advantages that 
so very profitable a peerage can possibly invest him with. 





That it may possess sume ble- 
mishes is equally true, but then into what channel that the 
pure stream rans through does not some foul thing creep ? 
The Drama 


‘ Shows in strong light the errors of the heart, 
And prompts the mind to act the nobler part 
Of virtuous life, and steers the rising youth, | 
In justice, honour, temperance, and truth! 


O may the ‘ Drama’ with the nation thrive, 
And ne’er want actors, Actors to survive! 
Nor e’er may actors live to see the age, 
To waat the splendour of a British stage ! 
NATIONAL CONVENTION OR THE HUMBUG 
PARLIAMENT. 





This splendid piece of monkyism of the House of Commons, 
is pretty well done for; like all such bodies it destroys itself. 
Every one likes to be master, and will have his opinion the only 
correct one, and of course will not allow any other man to have 
an opinion at all. One set of men delighting in pots and pipes, 
want an immediate crisis, that is, they are tired of their lives 
and want to be either sent out of the world by the military or 
at the Old Bailey, for as sure as they come to these ulterio: 
measures, so sure will they come to the gallows. 

We have a pretty specimen of what the government of the 
country would be if these tinkers, barbers, tailors and carpenters 
were to have the sway, in the proceedings of last week ; and 
we predict, that if they are allowed to go peaceably on for 
another fortnight, they will be, instead of a Convention a Coa- 
vent, where the proceedings are, unknown and unheard of, and 
of whose doings the world cares nothing. 








DIGNITY OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 

We arein the habit or calling the Americans severely to ac- 
count for their deficiency in observance of those forms of decent 
dignity, for which we claim a superiority. The other day an 
American in England took up one of our newspapers, and in 
the parliamentary report read the following passage. 

Sir Jonn Hobhouse said :—Sir, I have the honour to lay upon 
the table of this House by express command of her majesty. 

The Yankee proceeded no further but declared that when a 
cabinet minister lays down by the command of his sovereign 
on the table of the legislative assembly, the comparative civil- 
ization of the two countries can no longer be considered an open 
question. 


Neen eee nnn een $A 


PRINTING FOR THE BLIND. 


Discoveries will do a great deal, and go a very great way, but 
we must say that the discovery of printing for the use of the 
blind partakes in our opinion very materially of the nature of 
finding a mare’s nest. 

Printing for the blind, in short, seems to us very like a dis- 
covery of a promenade for the lame, a delicious scent for those 
who have lost the power of smelling, a savoury dish for those 
deprived of the sense of tasting, a new invented glove for those 
who have lost both hands, a stocking of a peculiar kind for those 
who have suffered the amputation of both legs, a toothpick for 
those who have had every tooth long ago extracted, a pair of 
spectacles for a person !ong since bereft of eyes, or any other 
piece of equally superfluous absurdity. 

The invention of printing for the blind, must be highly satis- 
factory to such among the blind who have good eyesight, but 
as it cannot by any possibility be of advantage to any other 
portion of the community: we regret we cannot congratulate 
the inventor upon the general good that can accrue from his 
discovery. 

We should have thought that any one really having at heart 
the interests of the blind portion of his species, would scarcely 
have thought it necessary to wound their feelings by presenting 
them with printed works, a process which reminds one very 
much of the conduct of those, who, when asked for bread 
tendered a stone. 

Perhaps the inventor is struck with the force and beauty of 
the old saying, ‘none so blind as those who won’t see,’ and that 
his discovery is intended more for them, than to msult and 
tantalize the merely unfortunate. 


THE BRITISH DISHCLOUT AGAIN. 


The national tea-cloth has again been made the subject of 
Parliamentary discussion, and a long flare-up took place as to 
the sort of revenge one ought to take, or the sort of apologies 
the French ought to offer, in consequence of an oJd fellow in a 
blue jacket and a long pigtail, having been lugged out ofan 
English frigate by a young French stripling. It appears to he 
absolutely necessary for the honour of this country, that we 
should make a fuss about the matter, and if the honour of the 
country is concerned in a bit of larkishness on the part ofa 
French boy, and a bit of poltronery on the part of an English 
Lieutenant we can only say, we regret that any thing so respec- 
table as our national honour ought to be, should be contingent 
on any thing so contemptible as the affair in question really is. 
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A PARK IN WHITECHAPEL. 





We find that a petition is about to be presented calling upon 
the Queen to establish a royal park in Whitechapel. ‘This is 
a very glerious idea, and the notion of turning the fat soiled 
shambles, and blood-swollen gutters of Whitechapel, into a royal 
park, is worthy the taste and refinement of the present century. 

We presume the butchers, the drovers, and the slaughter- 
men, want a fashionable lounge, and we do not see why they 
should not have one in their own neighbourhood. The march 
of intellect has a full right to extend itself along the White- 
chapel Road, and even turn down into rag-fair on the one hand, 
aud the Minories on the other ; but the attempt to make a royal 
park at Whitechapel, seems as desperate as that noted one 
where the object sought to be attained, was the construction of 
a silk purse from a Jew’s ear, a failure which has become a 
precedent for every other scheme of particular wildness and 
extravagance. 

But if a park can be made at Whitechapel, if the harlequin 
hand of improvement can turn gutters into rivulets, lamp-poste 
into trees, butchers’ blocks into park benches, and meat sheds 
into Swiss cottages. If this can be done for God’s sake, be it 
so, though we very much doubt if any power can effect so ma- 
gical a conversion. 


_ & PRANK CONFESSION. 


————— —- 





~ 


It has frequently been laid to the charge of the present mem- 
bers, that they are under certain influence and controul, that 
they are fettered by obligations to their friends and shackled 
by the fear of their enemies, is absolutely certain, but ‘we are 
not prepared for any thing half so honest and candid from the 
Whigs, as an avowal of such being their undeniable situation. 
We have however at last received from the mouth of Melbourne 
himself, a declaration of shameful bondage. The other night 
he commenced a speech in the Lords with these words; ‘We 
feel ourselves bound as a government.’ 


SELF CULTURE. 


ie 





A very excellent lecture on this subject by the celebrated 
American writer, Channing, has been published in Scotland - 
hut the title of it has rather misled some of the purchasers, 
Several exquisites have expected to find in self culture an ela- 
borate treatise on the art of self-cultivation, containing direc- 

|tions in the style of those given in the books on gardening. 
Hoe up early moustachios, prune whiskers, and manure with 
Macassar oil, vacant ground for young imperials. In this 
month, it is particularly necessary to attend to moustachios sown 
last summer, both by cutting out all freeright and superfluous 
branches, and training up the new hair in its proper direction. 
Give oil to young eyebrows, and rake out old bushy whiskers. 
Take up all early carrots at once by the root, and let nothing 
of a reddish kind be permitted to grow among your hair, or 
‘come to a head in any way. ; 

| Such are the directions, and such the information that many 
looked for in the essay on self culture, , 
~ A BUGGY HORSE. 





We have seen with considerable disgust, advertisements it 
the newspapers of horses for sale which are described as being 
bugey horses. tlow any one ean be so mad as to suppose tha‘ 


We also regret to find that the striped dishclout, commonly | customers can be found for animals in this distressing condi- 


ag, should have 


called the British Fl 


with our national honour, that to pea shoot or pelt the farmer, 
is a positive aggression on the latter. 

It will be something more than a joke if the affair at Mexico 
should lead to a rupture between this country and France, and 
will bring to mind the celebrated war between the two Eastern 
chiefs, for the possession of a deal footstool. 





so important a connection| tion we are at a loss to imagine. 


A buggy bedstead is bad 
enough, but a buggy horse presents a most revolting notion to 
our senses. Animals in this condition ought not to be allowed 
to go at large, much less to be offered for public competition. 
A buggy horse ? is it not sufficient to make one flee in horror ¢ 
We have heard ofa gnatty chaise, and we suppose a buge) 

‘horse would be just the thing to carry it. 7 
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THEATRICALS. 


Drury LANE.—The Opera has improved. The Duenna 
has been played, and though an old piece, it possesses all the 
qualities calculated to an English taste. The plot is good, the 
dialogue full of wit, and music delightful; could a few more 
such Operas be produced, it would be well for the musical pro- 
fession. The ballet of ‘ The Little Hunchback,’ is a pleasing 
performance, it is well conceived, well got up, and well acted. 
Wieland is ‘himself again!’ , Howell is quite at home, and Gil- 
bert and Miss Ballin dance to admiration. The houses continue 
good. Report speaks highly of the Easter spectacle. 


ADELPHI.—The Monkeys if not attractive please, it is indeed 
impossible to behold them without laughing, though you may 
wonder at your own folly for doing so. ‘Oliver Twist, Nicho- 
las Nickleby, The Giant, and Jim Crow.’ continue to do their 
duty. The business is good. 

QUEEN’s.—This theatre on Wednesdays and Fridays, with 
the aid of the Olympic company fills amazingly. The pieces 
are known and being well played is a sufficient attraction. 

Pavition.—This Theatre is doing wonders. By the bye, there 
has been a Miss-understanding between the young manager and 
one of the gentlemenof the company. It is a pity the ‘ secrets 
of the prison house,’ should be made public, it is bad taste, and 
can answer no other purpose, than to injure ali parties con- 
cerned. We say—‘ shake hands and be friends. 


Haymarket. On Saturday March 9th a benefit took place 
at this theatre for the benefit of a Mr. Stevens, now of the Bris- | 
tol company, the house was certainly bad, but he received above 
£60 in presents, besides some of his expenses being paid by two 
gentlemen who played on the occasion, yet this Mr. Stevens 
not only did not pay the Actors, Band, Bills, &c., but absolutely 
insulted many persoas who had neglected theit own business to 
attend to his. The conduct of this Mr. Stevens towards all 
parties concerned, was of the most disgraceful description, and 
we have been informed, that it is a common custom with him, 
and his present Lady. More anon. 

We were induced to attend a concert on Wednesday last at 
the Mermaid at Hackney, announced as by the Band of Covent 
Garden Theatre. After waiting an hour, it was discovered that 
Mr. Thomas the leader of the Band had induced them to break 
their faith with the public, as degrading themselves by playing 
before a company of the highest respectability, which was prin- 
cipally attended by persons keeping their carriages, who were 
obliged to return home much disappointed. We now enquire 
who Mr. Thomas is, that dares threaten a body of men, that if 
they wish to earn a few shillings when they are not required 
at the theatre, that their situations are in jeopardy. We know 
Mr. Macready to be a man possessing liberality and weuld never 
interfere ; therefore the impudence of a man who has happened 
to place himself a little above others in point of salary not 
ability, isso glaring we shall not let it rest. 

Mr. Halford, who has for some time past devoted his time to 
the Theatrical Fund, takes his benefit at the Strand theatre on 
Monday. His endeavours to assist the cause of others should 
rally them around him, and we hope the public will give him a 
bumper. 

The Olympic has been a scene of interest during the past 
week, the box of destruction having been the subject of much 
talk. Some of the enlightened journals, who always suppose 
themselves the only wiseacres of the day, declare that they 
know it is a hoax, and done to excite sympathy and merely pro- 
duce money to Madame Vestris. We at once boldly denounce 
such wretches who would charge Mr. and Mrs C. Matthews 
With any cognizance of the affair. It may be a hoax and very 
probably it is so, but if it is, Mr. Lancaster has the only claim 
His account is so in the style of our present white washey farces. 
that live but for a week, and never again dare to be thought of, 


that we give him the credit for making up the story, going to 
Madame and telling her, when of course she would not run any 
risk of danger—there he was safe—the box comes—of course no 
one dare open it. It was not therefore likely to be discovered : 
—Mr. Lancaster gets into the good graces of Madame, he is 
employed to write pieces, but, alas! the thing is so palpable that 
he may depend on it he has no chance. We advise his next 
effort in the explosion line to be done more natural. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 


Bristot.—Mr. Templeton left last week. Mr. Kean is now playin # 
there. 

MaNCuEsTER.—Mrs. Honey’s benefit was on Monday last, when het 
engagement finished. 

Huut.—The Theatre closed on the 8th. 

Yorx.—The Theatre will open on the 1Sth. 

DusBuin,—Mr. Power is re-engaged. The Abby-street Theatre, is 
doing well. Mr. Eugene Macarthy the acting manager, has been pre- 
sented with a piece of plate for his manly defence of the stage, in answer 
to the attack of a Reverend D vine. 

NeEwcasTLE.—The Mayor’s patronage was on the 11th. 
closed on the 14th. 

LouGHBorouGH.—The Theatre has just opened, under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Allen Scott. 

EpinspurGH.—Mr. Ranger, and Monsieur Klishnig, are there, 

SHEFFIELD.—Mrs. Waylett, and Mr. H. Hall, have succeeded the 
Boleno family. 

BiIRMINGHAM.—Mrs. Caroline, formerly Miss Desborough, has been 
engaged as astar. (We thought Munro knew better.) The acting of 
Miss A. Crisp, has extinguished the star entirely. 

ABERDEEN.—Sheridan Knowles, and Miss Elphinstone, finished their 
engagement on Friday. 

Boston.—The Theatre 1s just opened. 

Hatirax.—The Theatre will close on Friday. 

NorrinGHaM.—The Theatre will open on Easter Monday. 

Brecon.—The Theatre will close on Friday. 

ABERGAVENNY.—Lhe Theatre will open at Easter. 

Croypon.—Mears had a bumper on Wednesday, it was under the 
patronage of—Blake Esq, 

The Waterloo Model continues undiminished ia its attraction : 
indeed a single visit does not satisfy the curious visitor who, 
when once having beheld its attraction becomes infected with a 
desire for a more minute investigation. We understand Captain 
Sibora is busily employed on a new model, consisting of por- 
tions : the figures of which will be much larger than those of the 
general model. . 

The Grecian Saloon, City Road, a partirg dinner, as friend 
Rouse termed it, took place last Thursday to a few select friends, 
previous to the opening of the new premises. Some most in- 
fluential men surrounded old Tommy, and if he ever felt happy 
in his life, then must have been the time. His Commander-in- 
chief, Frank Raymond, delivered an address on the occasion, 
and shone forth more resplendant than ever. The company 
all pledged themselves to attend on the opening dinner at the 
new house, which we are invited to attend, and as no man has 
endeavourcd more than Rouse to give to the public the full value 
tor the money, we have no doubt there will be a splendid as- 
sembly. There is not so good a property in London, and what is 
more, there is no man that could manage it so well as the King 
and his prime. 

On Tuesday next, Jefferini or Jeff as he is called, takes his 
annual benefit at the Wells. He has auxiliary aid of great 
value, and we doubt not he will, on the following day, refine 
the gold and purify the silver to some purpose. 


The Theatre 


CoLossEUM SALOON.—We regret that this establishment 
bid fair to be a complete failure. ‘The preparations were, when 
first we witnessed them (previous to the opening’) of a character 
that led us to expect great things ; but a more miserable set out 
we scarcely ever witnessed. The band, under the direction of 
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Mr. Blewitt, who is only fit to go out washing, and take snuff, 
was wretchedly poor. On one occasion, a portion was playing 
the repetition of the first part of a waltz, whilst the remainder 
were playing the second part. The singers, with the exception 
of Howell, were unfit for such an establishment. They might 
have done for the Rotunda, which we are sorry to see is closed. 
Mr. Williams, in his speculations, mostly makes a mull; and Mr. 
Blewett generally manages to spin a few shillings out of them. 
A Grand Ball takes place, at which it is expected all the ladies 
from Lancaster-street, Judd-street, are expected to attend ; and 
we doubt not this will tend to uphold the respectability of the 


Royal Colosseum. ; 
NEW WORKS. 


| 











The Annals of the Age, a Weekly Publication of Immense 
Interest, deserves every support : we have given a third extract, 
which we aresure our supporters will rather praise than condemn 
us for. 


It was past midnight, the silent streets echoed but the accustomed call of 
the drowsy guardians of the night, or the occasional burst of drunken merri- 
ment, expressed in the hiccuped chorus of ‘ we won’t go home till morning 
till daylight doth appear.’ But the glare of light was still partially devel- 
oped through the curtained windows of a large house in Crawford Street ; at 
the door stood a handsome cabriolet, in which, his slumbers occasionally bro- 
ken, by the ebullitions of impatience displayed by the noble animal attached, 
crouched a diminutive sample of that peculiar species of domestics yclept 
tigers ; and wtthin, in a splendid apartment sat its owner, at once the dupe 
and prey of men, as dangerous and deadly as the veritable monsters. Far bet- 
ter had Gerrald Randolph, encountered the worst of forest dangers, in the far 
land of his happy boyhood, than ventured into that den of glittering infamy, 
to herd with tamer but more treacherous animals. oe 

Ona luxuriant couch lay apparently asleep, a female of exquisite beauty, 
her natural charms heightened by every meritricious advantage ; rich jewels 
gleamed in her raven hair, bound her white arms, and glittered on her snowy 
bosom. A table, on which was placed every delicacy to tempt the appetite, 
and sparkling wine togive a zest to the banquet, stood ready for expected 
guests, and through the half closed folding doors, might be seen four persons 
deeply engaged at cards. An exclamation ‘ unfit for ears polite’ rang through 
the adjoining apartrrent in the deep voice of Gerrald Randolph, and with a 
flushed cheek and bewildered eye ne entered the supper room, followed by 
his companions—* Bad luck Randolph,’ said Wellis, with a careless air, 
who had been his apparant companion in t!e heavy losses of the 
night ; whilst the face of the pale Italian, Gelati, and the complacent features 
of the wily Frenchman, Ruetane, betrayed neither emotion or excitement. 
They sat down to their repast, and Randolph appeared soon to forget, in the 
blandishments of Pauline Bertrand, the fair hostess, and repeated pledges of 
the gay Wellis, to their better fortune, all remembrance of the previous tran- 
sactions of the evening. On his fevered and excited frame the‘ good wine 
soon did its good office,’ when the worthy trio depositing their senseless vic- 
tim on the sofa, to the attentions of their fair associate, retired into the ad- 
joining room, to deliberate on their success. 

Gerrald Randolph, wis a handsome, gay, and accomplished yong man, 
the only son of an eminent merchant of Calcutta, by whom he had been 
placed asa junior partner in a Londen house, connected with his establish- 
ment in India; prone to dissipation, he had plunged into scenes of gaiety 
and extravagance, which hitherto, his vast rescources had enabled him to sup- 
port, but latterly he had added gaming to a long list of vices, acquired by an 
initiation in acircle, immediately connected with a female, with whom he had 
become infatuated. Wellis, who had served in India, and been known and 
assisted as a gallant soldier and honourable man, by the elder Randolph, re- 
duced by gaming tothe basest and most dishonourable means of existence. 
In conjunction with Ructane and Gelati, two notorious adventurers, the lat- 
ter of whom had been the original seducer and paramour of Pauline Bertrand, 
entered into a plan of systematic plunder of the son of his former benefactor, 
and on the night, or rather morning our story commences, the acquisition of 
a considerable sum of money, and the possession of checks to the amount of 
many thousands were the result of their conspiracy. Desperate in their for- 
tunes, they had resolved to detain him until the money should be paid, and 
Uelati, who, though reckless of all feeling as regarded his mistress, had been 

nnoyed at her showing an evident fondness for her dupe, in compatible with 
his nefarious intentions, did not hesitate in expressing the most determined 
hatred of both, and in dark hints conveyed to Ruetane and Wellis, his resolve 
f sacrificing them if necessary to their general safety. In such society, help- 
ess and irsensble, was our hero borne from the dwelling of Pauline Bertrand ! 
* Will the checks be paid,’ said Ructane, ‘think you on presentation.’ 
We’ll make that secure,’ replied the Italian, ‘ by detaining the fool, he'll not 


awaken for some hours,’ and he whispered into the ear of Wellis. A glow of 
partial indignation gleamed upon the brow of the less hardened, although 
guilty associate, at the communication of the fiendish Gelati. ‘It must be 
done,’ continued he aloud, ‘ we are two to one, and your cursed land of fog 
and hanging shall not detain me four and twenty hours longer; and if 
Pauline (who is already too fond of him) offers any objection, she shall ac- 
company him. A message as from his master dispatched the sleepy tiger and 
impatient horse: a few moments brought another vehicle to the door, in 
which the insensible Randolph was placed, accompanied by Gelati and Rue- 
tane. A handsome phaeton dashed rapidly from the door, and in the driver 
| might have been recognised, the well known features of the celebrated Cap- 
| tain Wellis. 
| It was mid-day when Randolph awoke from a death-like stupor, produced 
| from a soporific, mingled with the inebriating draught ; he was in bed, secured 
by a strait waistcoat, and a strong shackle which deprived him of all exertion. 
| The light came dim and gloomily from a window so high in the apartment 
|as to preclude all chance of escape; and completely hid from without by the 
|dark branches of a tree ; a single chain, and rough deal table, with the rude 
and filthy couch on which he lay comprised the whole furniture of the apart- 
ment, which, although small was lofty in the extreme; and the bare and 
| solid walls, with the door placed some feet from the floor, destroying all hope 
of egress, gave to the desolate chamber all the fearful attributes of a dun- 
geon. With horror and alarm he gazed on what appeared to his palzied 
energies a living sepulchre. With youth, health, and wealth, he saw himself 
by some foul machination cut off for ever from the breathing world; he 
thought bitterly of the past—the gorgeous room in which he had sat but a 
few hours before—the friends of his revels who had there surrounded hin— 
the syren whose seductive blandishments had lured him to destruction—the 
sums for which he had given responsibilities large enough to occasion incon- 
venience if not material injury to his co-partiners all rushed to his recollec- 
tion. Where was he? What could be the motive that prompted his re- 
straint ? he sank again upon his wretched pillow, from which with difficulty 
he had raised himself in all the agony of despair! A stupor again over- 
powered him, from wh'ch he was aroused by a slight noise, he turned bis 
head and Pauline stood by his side! she was dressed as for walking, a plain bon- 
net partly concealed her face, pale as death, and a large cloak hid the faultless 
symmetry of her form, with her head half averted towards the door by which 
she entered, she checked, by placing her finger npon her mouth. his exclama- 
tion of astonishment. The door remained partially open, and the steps still 
lowered by wnich she had descended. ‘Iam a prisoner like yourself,” said 
she, in answer to Randolph’s indignant demand for the authors of his deten- 
tion; ‘and nothing (if the worst occurs) but a miracle can save us both hear 
me,’ she continued, ‘lost and abandoned as Iam, I will still save you if at the 
hazard of my life—you are in the power of Gelati, the Frenchman, and your 
friend, Wellis, in a lone house, the very existence of which is scarcely known 
in the neighbourhood, far from all human aid and assistance; the cause of 
your confinement is to secure the money you were robbed of, I shame to say, 
by my assistance, but I little deemed it would lead to more atrocious guilt; 
if the checks you have given are paid, you will after a period be free; but if 
not * she clasped her hands convulsively, and choking sobs testified at 
once her sincerity of agony. ‘ What then?’ enquired he. ‘hey will murder 
you, Randolph,’ she replied ; ‘ Gelati has sworn you shall not escape his ven- 
geance, there are other reasons; but, no matter, I must appear to you all that 
is base, and am so, but I cannot, will not see you perish! it is now twelve 
o’clock. Wellis is gone to the banking house—they will wait his return until 
four —drink this,’ producing a vial from beneath her cloak, which Randolph 
nstantly rejected : ‘to prove you may trust me,’ continued she, ‘ promise to 
obey me in this, and in the instruction I shall give you, and I will instantly 
free you from your shackles.’ He gazed for a moment as if he would read 
her very soul, and gave the required pledge; with a small key she undid the 
lock which secured the manacles on his feet, and with a clasp knife cut the 
cords which secured his body—he seized the phial and drank off the contents 
—‘ It will remove,’ she resumed, ‘ the effects of your last night’s potion, and 
produce refreshing sleep ; in two hours, I will return and bring you wine and 
refreshment, you will need them both—keep the knife, it may serve you in the 
last extremity, both strength and courage will be needed for your escape: 
sleep if you feel inclined, and sleep secure, at least, until my return, and then, 
if necessary, you shall find, for your sake, I will look on blood as fearlessly as 
I have looked on guilt.” There was a fearful flash in her dark eye as she 
concluded ; but the last words were unheard by Randolph, for, as she turned 


again to look upon the bed, he had fallen into a deep and heavy slumber. 
* * * oo 





The clock of the Exchange had just denoted the hour of two, and there 
‘where merchants most do congregate,’ all was bustle and excitement, when a 
cabriolet, driven by an ‘ exquisite’ of the first water, at the back of which hung 
an interesting sample of precocious manhood, turned rapidly into Lombard 
Street, and became stationary before the banking establishment of Messrs. 
, the tiger leaped from his seat and assumed his position at the horse’s 
head, whilst the driver, in all the pride of jinging spurs and moustache, 
lounged leisurely into the house, and, with an air of ‘non-chalance,’ threw 
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upon the counter checks drawn by Gerrald Randolph to the ‘ trifling ’ amount 
The clerk received them as a matter of course: 
when, as if suddenly recollecting himself, he left his post and entered an 
inier room—a slight shade of embarrassment passed over the well-bronzed 
features of Captain Wellis, but was instantly hid in an expressiun of anger |! 
when politely requested to follow the obsequous chashier; he, however, | others, while he insulted her himself, was now no more. 
obeyed, and was immediately shown into an apartment in which the 
proprietors of the establishment were seated, one of whom had his . 
‘May 
we request to know,’ commenced the other gentleman with extreme | 
urbanity of manner, ‘at what time these checks were given by Mr. Randolph.’ 
‘They are bis signature, I believe ?” replied the Captain. ‘ Assuredly, and as 


of seven thousand pounds ! 


towards the door, and appeared engaged in reading the newspaper. 


FIGARO [IN LONDON. 


remained, their life was one scene of dissipation and riot, ren- 
dered still more terrible by the constant fear of retributive jus- 
tice. Now, this being was deprived of her associate, she was 
jleft alone, he that had been her protector from the insults of 
She 
thought of her situalion—isolated in the midst of thousands, yet 
| without one in whom she could confide; while he lived there 
was still hope, he might be committed—he might be tried— 
but then he might also be acquitted, but he was dead; the only 
ink that bound her to society was broken— the only reason 


such will be honoured,’ rejoined the banker; ‘but circumstances render it | why she should live had ceased to exist—and to her the world 


necessary this information should be obtained.’ ‘I neither understand your 
questions, or the motives which dictate them,’ hastily cried the undaunted 
¢ ‘Will you pay them or no?’ ‘Certainly not!’ replied a voice, pro- 


Japtain. 


| with all its beauties to the virtuous mind, was hideously hateful, 
a blank—a void—yet filled with horrors, that rendered life de- 


ceeding from the person apparently occupied in reading, and which thrilled, tested, 


on the ear of Wellis, like a long forgotten, but familiar sound, ‘ or at least not | 
to you Reginald Wellis! continued the speaker, who turning at the mo- 
ment, presented tothe astonished Captain the well remembered features of 
the elder Randolph. Hehad arrived on the night before after an absence of 
many years, his first enquiry was for his son, with regret he received intel- 
ligeace that both astonished and alarmed him, he had not been seen in the 
city at his accustomed hour, at his residence, he was informed by the groom 
where and at what hour he left him, he had been to Crawford Street, the 
house was shut up, and no satisfactory account of its late inmates could 
be obtained, he heard that large sums had been lately abstracted from the 


‘To guilty minds a terrible example !’ 


‘there was but one course for her to pursue, shunned, accursed, 


‘whither could she fly, no door was open to receive her; no 
| tongue to speak comfort to her stricken heart ; no eye to weep 
\in sympathy and quench the fire that ecnsumed her soul! drink ! 
intoxicating,-care drowning drink was her only remedy. Fatal 
mistake, it is the remedy doth increase the cause, and adds but 
to the disease. But what cared the miserable woman? she 


bankers on his private account, and immediately hnrried there contempla-|saw not the guelph beneath her feet, or if she did, heeded it 


ing some euch event as had now occured. 





— 





EPHIRAM HAZARD, 


Or the Adventures of a Gambler: 





CHAP. 5. 
Continued from page 76. 


lock-up, when he was seized by the cholera. He was attended 
by all the first physicians in London, (for the case then was 
of a novel nature, and scarcely known to the faculty) and every 
effort made to save him ; but finding the attempt useless, they 
communicated to him his speedy dissolution. On_ hearing 
which, he cooly observed that, ‘ his time was come he supposed 
and therefore, it was no use to fight against fate.’ He, however, 
as soon as the doctors were gone, requested that a minister 
might attend him, and on one belonging to a dissenting congre- 
gation arriving he confessed his sins, but without endangering 
the safety of any one else, by which he proved himself a trump 
to the last. He likewise said, that he had broken every com- 
mandment but one, and that was murder, for never had he been 
by any possible means in any way connected with that horrid, 
detested crime, for which he then thanked God. Religion is 
at all times a soothing balm to the mind, nor did it in this in- 
stance lose its powerful effect; it enabled the guilty man to 
bear patiently the most acute pain, that is the constant attend- 
ant on that dreadful disease ; and he died, notwithstanding the 
agony of body, with a resigned mind, repenting of his sins, and 
in the hope of forgiveness and 
‘ Another and a better world.’ 

‘The frail fair companion of the dead, was in a state of mind 
bordering upon madness ; she was linked to him by the strone- 
est of ties—preservation! ‘They were alike outcasts of society, 
shunned, feared, detested, and debased ; while they dreaded, 
doubted, hated all, none could they trust but themselves, and 
their life was an unvaried one of bitter misery, Dreadful in- 
«teed were the means by which they obtained’ a living—-he by 
robbery in all its accursed ways; she by prostitution, made 
more horrible by the nefarious way in which she treated her un- 
fortunate deluded victims whoever fell into her hands; she was 
fascinating, a devil in an angels form, was sure to swallow with 
his damned drink a powerful potion that lulled the senses, and 
while in a state of insensibility was filched of whatever property 
they might have about them. And then, oh ! how accursedly did 
they spend the produce of their detested abhorred practice that 


a 


inot; fatality led her on, she had trodden the broad road of sin 
|so long that she dared not look behind, to retrace her steps she 
‘thought impossible, for alas! she knew not that mercy was the 
attribute of heaven; calm, pure, and reason restoring religion 
‘was to her a stranger, and its mighty power hidden trom 
(her mind. Had but one hand been extended towards her, but 
_one kind word uttered to console her anguish, she might have 
‘been saved, restored to peace, to virtue, and her God! But 
ant cuilt—black—deformed— odious guilt had set its hellish 
‘mark upon her—she sought her home, it was a chaos—those 
whom she had known, fled her approach, she cursed them in 
‘her heart, and flew to drink. Part of her paramour’s last plun- 
| der was yet in her possession, no matter that it was plunder, it 
| would buy gin, it would furnish her with poison for her senses, 
Drink was her only solace, her distempered, distorted appetite 
|was never satisfied, drink brought not with it the stupor she 
desired, still did she go on adding to the flame, with that she 
| hoped would have extinguished it; poor wretch! where reason 
oui to have dwelt, there reigned madness, ruling with de- 
spotic sway. ver and anon, the fiend placed before her be- 
wildered sensesa picture of her former self, ’ere crime had 
begrimed her yet unsullied soul; then it would to her mind 
| recal those scenes of deadly guilt she so late had acted in, and 
|to complete the whole would show her who she was. Oh, God! 
it was too much for her to bear—horror stricken, she rushed on 
|unheeding the abyss before her; drink had not destroyed her 
recollection, but it had maddened her; what could lull the 
torments of her mind? Death! oh, it was dreadful to think of, 
but not so dreadful as to live a prey to a distempered agonizing 
mind. She must die, and why not now? Was there any thing 
half so horrible in death as living as she was—more drink— 
brandy! Aye, brandy, it was stronger than gin, its power 
was greater—glass followed glass, its maddening qualities be- 
came at last perceptible, reason was entirely destroyed, rage. 
despair, ungovernable wildness seized her every sense. 

"Twas night, dark, fearful, the wind howled, the rain in tor- 
rents fell, the forked lightning flashed in the heavens, and the 
loud thunder roared enough to awake the dead ; all living save 
the distracted being, who careless of the storm rushed onward 
to what she feared. She gained the water side—the lightening 
reflected on its troubled bosom, it appeared the only thing that 
felt for her, and welcoming itas a long and expected friend, she 
plunged into its gaping arms, and perished, unpitied, un- 

| regretted ! 
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LLINGHAM’S ROTTERDAM CORN ‘AND BUNION SOLVENT 


eradicates 


+ which gives relief upon the first application, and speediiy 
them without pain or inconvenience, asthe following proves :— 


Sir —I have great pleasure in bearing witnessing the victues of your Corn- 
Solvent, by the usc of a single bottle of which, to the year 1829, I was perfectly 
eured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, which had uot been 
the case for Several years ; nor have I experienced the slightest inconvenience from 


them since. 


Yours, &c.J. NICHOLLS 


14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836. | documents derived from sources as extraordinary, as authentic ! 





FIGARO IN LONDON 8T 


THE ANNALS OF THE AGE, 
OR THE CRIMES OF LONDON. 


NOW PUBLISHING, (in weekly numbers, Price One Penny,) 

In presenting the first pages of anew publication, we are induced to refer 
to the number a!ready soliciting the attention of the reading community, few of 
which can boast the merits of originality, and fewer claim the advantage of utili- 
jty. ‘The Annals of the Age,’ offers the combination of both, as veritable 

We present 





A further testimony to its merits, not less Strong is offered by the ingenuity | no stale narrative, or twice told tale; but in the form of instructive amusement 


which sume unprincip ed personshave exercised to imitateits title and appearance 


offer to our readers a collection of ‘ facts!’ startling as they are! still establish- 


and to substitute for it an article not mere!y inefficacious but mischievous ; in is | ing the axiom that ‘truth is stranger than fiction.” Our object is to point out te 
herefore, necessary to ask for Alilingham’s Rotterdam Corn and Bunion Solvent | the inexperienced, the thousand quicksauds of the sea of life—and hold on high, 


See that J.A.Sharwood is written on the outside wrapper, as none others are 


genuine 


a beacon of warning to the unwary ‘ Wanderer of the modern Babylon ;’ 


| 


Pepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bottles at 76 | en 
Reina, — 3 


1 4d2s, 9d., and 4s 6d.; and, by appointinent, by Sanger, 150, and Chauadler, Is, | 


Uxforrd-street; and most medicine venders. 
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Sight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured. 
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AND THE LORDS OF HER MAJETY’S TREASURY, 


\ GRIMSTONE mos: respectfully solicits the attention of the Nobility, 

e Gentry, and the Public, to make trial of his celebrated invention, pledg- 
ing himself to the efficacy, and certain relief to the sufferer. The reader will 
remember some of the greatest events have been accomplished by simple causes. 
This SNUFF removes disease without irritating those delicate organs by its 
action on the lachrymal sac or duct, the membrane of which is, indeed a contimu- 
ation of the pituitary expansion within the nostrils. It has received the sanction 
of the most exalted and scientific personages of the age. The gigantic balance, 
the Press! have eulogized this delightful compound of herbs, 

A FEW WORDS TO THE AFFLICTED.—the innumerable testimo- 
uials of the Cures of Caratact, Gutm, Serena, Opthaima, Inflammation, Nervous 
Head-ache, Deafness and other diseases to which those delicate organs, the Eye 
and Ear are subjected, are too numerous for the limits of this advertisement. 
This SNUFF, when taken frequently, strengthens the nerves of the head, and 
removes obstructions from the Eyes. 

DR. ABERNETHY used it, and termed it the FACULTY’S FRIEND and 
NURSE’S VADE MECUM 

DR. ANDREWS also recommends its use as a preventative, [See his report 
when in Sunderland, published in the Times, Cheltenham Journal, and British 
Traveller, in Nov., 1831] He says, ‘The herbacious quality of the Snuff had 
such an effect on the stomach, as well as the nerves of the head, from the 
tenacious sympathy of the membrane of the nose with the nervous system, that 
Grimstone’s Eye Snuff, when taken frequently, must prevent any contagion 
entering the system, and recommends its universal adoption.””-—Dated !0th 
Nov. 1831. 

G. J. GUTHRIE, Esq., F. R. S.—This eminent Surgeon strongly recom- 
mends Grimstone’s Eye Snuff. 

Mr W. GRIMSTONE’S Signature with the above Royat PaTronaGE, is 
attached to each canister. Sold in Canistexs Is 3d, 2s, 4d., ds. 4d., &s., and 
lSs. 6d. each. It may be obtained in ail the principal towns and cities. A 
liberal allowance to Shippers, Owners, Captains, and al! Vendors of GRIM- 
STONE'S EYE SNUFF. Foreign and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finest 
quality. 39, BROAD STREET, BLOOMSBURY. Manufactory BOWL 
YARD, LONDON. 
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20, Cross Street, Hatton Garden. 





LETTER-PRESS PRINTING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES, GOLD 
AND ORNAMENTAL PRINTING. 

LITHOGRAPHIC DRAWING, WRITING AND PRINTING. 

ENGRAVING ON WOOD, COPPER, STEEL, AND ZINC. 

ELEGANT ORNAMENTAL BORDERS AND SHOW CARDS, 
FOR CHEMISTS, PATENT MEDICINE VENDERS, ETC. 


JAMES TURNER. 
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The Merry Mourners, or The Corpse and its Companions. 
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No, 1, The Roue’s Daughter, or the Mendicant ef Mary-le-bome ! 


| 2, The Matted Chamber, or the Justifiable Homicide ! 


| 3, The Death Struggle, or the Lone House of Lambeth! 


| London, James Pattie, Brydges-street,—and all booksellers, 


ARFIELD’S DIAMOND PLATE POWDER, warranted not to wear tk 
Plate.—This article is instantaneous in its effects, no labour or trouble :s 

required in using it ; it can be applied either wet or dry, and will (as if by magi«) 
| cause a most brilliant polish. It saves time and expense, as plate once cleaned 
with it will not again tarnish. It can be used for gold, silver, plated goods, brass, 
_ copper, tin, and will make British plate, zine, or pewter, look as white as silver. 
| Price 6d. per hox., Sold wholesale and retail, at Mr. Bateman’s, Chemist to Her 
| Majesty, 8. Castle-street, Leicester-square, Hallett & Co’s British Piate Factory, 
4i, Ludgate- street, Mr. S. Wilsov, China Warehouse, 81, Fenchurch: street, > 

Chapell, 84, Lombard-street, T, Warren & Son, Bristol, and Carmarthen, and at 
he Manufactory, 93, tenchurch-street. 

Agents wanted for every Town in the Kingdom, 
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Table Cutlery, Fender, and Fire Irons. 
BARLOW, MANUFACTURER, No. 14, KING WILLIAM 

e SRTEET, MANSION HOUSE, BEGS TO CALL 

the attention of persons furnishing to his Establishment, where they will find an 
| extensive and superior Assortment of Goods; and, with ready money, they may 

save 5s. in every 20s. Handsome four-feet Bronze Fenders, 6s. and upwards; 
' smaller sizes proportionately low; Polished Steel Fire irons, 6s. and upwards, 
|Table Knives and Forks, &s. per dozen ; 50 pieces of ivory balance-handle T3- 
‘ble Knives and Forks, 60s.; full size White Bone Table Knives and Forks, Ils. 
| per dozen : also an extensive Assortment of Kitchen Furniture decidedly low. 
_ BRITISH PLATE EQUAL to SILVER in appearance, warranted the 
best and purest metal hitherto produced ; Table spoons aud Forks. 222. to 40». 
| dessert, 15s.to 21s.; Tea, 5s. to 12s. per dozen. 
| In consequence of the extensive patronage which these superior articies have 
| received, several unprincipled persons have been induced to manufacture a spv- 
| rious imitation, possessing not an atom of intrinsic worth, which they offer it te 
| the unsuspeccting under the lure of being eheap—J. B, eautions bis friends of teun 
| ;mportant fact, the Genuine Articles are only to be had as above 


| 



















PUBLIC PLAGES OF AMUSEMENT, 


March. 18th, to 23rd, 1839. 
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THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. |THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN 
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THEATRE ROYAL ENGLISH OPERA 


On Monday, March ]8th and during the week, Pro- 
menade Concerts Ala Musard. The price of Admission 
being only One Shilling. The Pit is boarded over, 
and refreshments of every description to be had within the 
House. ‘he Band will censist of Sixty Instrumental 
Performers; Leader, Mr Willy. Conductor, Signor Ne- 
gti. The performance to commence at Eight. 





ee 


Superior Musical Attraction. 

Surry Grand Cafe and Musical Saloon (late Rotunda,) 
Blackfriars Road. On Wednesdays and Fridays, in addi- 
tion to the great Musical Attraction which has elicited such 
marked approbation from a numerous and highly respecta 
ble audience during the past week, the Proprietors have the 
honor to announce a ‘Grand Concert a la Musard, at! 
which will be performed (by a numerous and efficient 
Band,) the most popular Overtures, Quadriiles, Waltzes, 
&c. by Strauss, Sanner and other eminent Composers. 
Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays, a ‘ Grand 
Pi omenede Concert.’ 


Ballads) a Gentleman (Tenor Singer). 
freshment ticket, only One Shilling. 





CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. 





Extraodinary sensation, created by the New Domestic) Friend-in-need Society,—Musical Director, Mr. Harrcway, 
Leader of the Band, Mr. 





Heartrending Paralizing Drama, of Mary Clifford! The 


Foundling Apprentice Girl! | Mr. Ba:dwin. 


mond, 


Such is the immense success attending its production, 
the Manager has the honor to announce its performance, 
every evening until Easter. | 

Monday and all the week, the new and original Drama | 
called, 

‘MARY CLIFFORD; or, THE FOUNDLING 
APPRENTICE GIRL! 
After which (8th time) the second edition of Nicholas 
Nickleby.—~Nicholas, Mr. Forrester, Squeers, Mr. 
Campbell, Newman Noggs, Mr. Dunn, Crumless, Mr. 





Gardner, ‘poor Smike,’ Miss Vincent, Mrs. Nickleby,| 
Mrs.G. Lee. To conclude with Popolino; or, the Sleeping| 
Draught. Popolino, Mr. Gardener. Nonna, Miss l|.ee, 


Monday Mareh 25th, is fixed for the Benefit of Miss Vin 
cent, on which occasion a variety of attractive entertain- 
ments will be offered. 
Boxes, 2s. Half-price 1s. Pit, 1s. 
half Price at half past 8. 


Gallery, 6d 
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Dubourg’s Museum, Windmill-st., Haymarket. | 

500 Automaton Figures! Lion and Horses! by Signor 
Gagliardi, forming the following collection of Gtoups ;— 
Coriolanus, on the walls of Rome, with the Volseian Army, 


composed of upwards of 300 figures—Abd El Kader and the Evening. Bril os - a ee a eee 
COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, 


Grand Picture of London covering a space of 46,000 feet, 


the Emperor of Morocco—Canadian Insurrectionists, Pa-| 
pineau, Mackenzie, &c.—Judith and Holiphere—The 


ROYAL PAVILION THEATRE. 


GRECIAN SALOON. CITY ROAD: | 


Proprietor, Mr. T. Rouse. 


Isaacson, 


Mr. Woolledge is re-engaged 
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EXHIBITIONS. 


WATERLOO MODEL. 


Grand Model of the Battle of Waterioo, represented by 
190,000 Figures at the moment of Napoleon’s last Grand | Collection of full-lenglh models of the principal personages 
Struggle for Victory. , 


Open from 10 till 5, and 6 tili 9 in 
Brilliantiy Illuminated,—Admission 1s. 


Avalancke—Ear!] of Leicesterand Amy Robsart—A ndrocles|gajoon of Arts—Conservatories, Swiss Cottages, Magnifi- 
and the Lion—The Slave Market at Constantinople—|cent Waterfalls, Cumberland Picture Gallery of ancient and 
Brigand s Group, Fra Diavolo—Alice and Cora —Open|modern mastere. Open from 10 till dark, Admission Is. 


rom |! in the morning till 1] ateight, Saloon 1s. Gal. 6d.!— 


children half-price. 





BRITISH MUSEUM. 





——- 


Published by W. STRANGE, 21, Paternoster-row, and sold by all Booksellers. 


BURFORD’S PANORAMA. 


NATIONAL ESTABLISHMENTS OPEN FREE TO THE PUBLIC. 


NATIONAL GALLERY, TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 


— 
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THEATRE ROYAL ADELPHI. 

Last Week of the Season.—Monday and Tuesday, March 
18 and 19, Oliver Twist. Comic Performances of the 
Pasisian Monkeys. The Foreign Prince, Nicholas Nic- 
kleby, and The Giant. On Thursday, March 21st Victo- 
rine, Victorine, Mrs. Yates. A Concert A la Musard.— 
Instrumentai Performers, Messrs. Harper, Platt, Baumann, 
Hatton, Lazarus, Grattan, G. Cooke, Howell, Laurent, 
Jun., Willy, and Negri. Vocalists, Miss Maria B. Hawes, 
Mrs. Honey. Mrs. Fitzwilliam, Mrs, Keeley, Mr. M. W. 
Balfe, Mr. Collins,and Mr. T, D. Rice. The Performances 
of the Giant, Mons. Bihin. The Dwarf, Sig. Hervio Nan. 
and the Monkeys. To conclude with (last time but ove) 
Oliver Twist. Places and Private Boxes to be taken <f 
|Mr. Calvert, at the Bex Office, and of Mr. Sams, Roya 
|Library, St James Sreet. 


|—_—-__——_—_—_—_— myelin dipatinenainaietgitiiessioneaeipaiinaas 


| -* APOLLO SALOON. 


| Yorkshire Stingo, New Road. Proprietor, Mr. Allen. 

‘Musical Entertainment Every Evening. A Favorite New 
‘Operatic Burletta, supported by the entire strength of the 
|Establishment. Ballet Divertisement, and a variety otf 
[Singing and Dancing. A change of performance Every 


The Instrumental and Vocal Concert with Musical Vau - , : ad : “ 
A vacancy for two talented Vocalists, a Lady, (Comic|deville, and Dancing, supported by a Talented Company o Evening. Commence at Seven. Admission Gentlemen, Re. 
Admission by re-| Singers, efficient Band, &c., continues to offer their attrac-| 
tions every Evening, with thea dition of a Ball on Saturday, 
__|further praise would be superfluous, for this highly popular| ‘a i ai 
and original Establishment is too well known to render puff| 
‘necessary, On Wednesday a Benefit for the Bethnal Green| 


freshment TicketIncluded, One Shilling, Ladies and Children 
rr each, 





THEATRE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S. 


} 


Chorus Master, 
The whole under the direction of Mr. Ray- 





GARRACK THEATRE. 


| 
| 
| 
Mr S. H, LEVY’S BENEFIT !!! 

On Tuesday March 19th, 1839—Putronized by the 
‘Knights of the Round Table—Brass Band in the Gallery— 
to commence witA ‘Bertram,’ After which ‘The Child o/ 
| Nature,’—a variety of Singing and Vancing. To conclude 
with ‘ Wapping Old Stairs.’ 

Boxes 2s., Pit 1s., Gallery 6d, 


i 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


Bazaar, Baker-street, Portman-street, One Shilling. 


of the former and present times. 
Her Most Gracious Majesty, at the moment of Coronation, 
with the Court, is the newest and most attractive group— 
William the Fourth, Queen Adelaide, Lord Durham, 
Greenacre, Corder, Robespiere: Open daily from 10 till), 
and in the evening brilliantly illuminated, A most popular 
Exhibition. Admission Is. 


ADELAIDE GALLERY 











ar 





ar Pres 20 Cross Street Hatton Garden—JAMES TURNER 










